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_ln the swift whir of a 
roulette wheel , fortunes 
are won and lost---tne 
destinies of human lives 
are decided.... 
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NOTHING SUDDEN OR VIOLENT", I 
ASSURE YOU Z AFTER WE DISPOSE 
OF A FEW SIMPLE DETAILS, YOU CAN 
GO 5 SOONER OR LATER YOU WILL 
HEAR FROM US — AND WE WILL 
BRING YOU A RELEASE 
FROM SUFFERING.' 






A few days later, at Harry Payne's 
apartment' — 



A TELEGRAM FROM 
MY UNCLJE.'HE'S ILL AND 
WANTS ME TO RETURN 
HOME ATONCG ! I'M TO 
TAKE OVER HIS 
BUSINESS r 






THEY CAN'T KILL ME 
NOW T I'VE GOT EVERY- 
THING TO LIVE FOR.'I--I 
KNOW SOMEONE WHO'LL 
HELP ME — MY FRIEND 
PARREL VANE/ 



V 



» 



(\ 



^J'arrel 
Pane 
receives 
a frantic 
phone 

call- 



— -~ . 



SUICIDE CLUB? SIT TIGHT, 
HARRY - r I'LL BE OVER 
RIGHT AWAY / 





^//MM^ 




Sy an effort of will, "Parrel 
Pane condenses nis "body to 
the form of fcKe dynamic 
VOLL MANf m ' U ^^ — 7 



ON second thought; 

HE NEEDS THE 
PERSONAL 
ATTENTION OF 
7WE DOLL 
MANf 
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/ 


PAYNE'S STORY IS INCREP/8LE/ ) 

SUICIDE CLUBS WENT OUT WfTH n 

THE MIDDLE AGE'S f BUT H£ -C 

-J— ZJE'P SOUND WORRJEP^y 




W%>hi* v*fc ^ 








■ ^" -T) /fit Jjf 3>— 


• 






^P^^^^ 




yw'^^fc ^^ 













Meanwhile/ the awrvous sirain of -waitlnc 
pio-westoo much, for Harry Payne—. * 




THEy'RE AFTER ME f ANP 71 
THERE'S NO WAV I CAN ^ 
FIND THEM TO CAUL IT OFF.' 
OH, WHY DID I EVER JOIN 
UP WITH THAT CRAZy 
CLUB ? 
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e* 



THAT LEAVES ONLY 6NE 

WAV TO GET IN TOUCH 

WITH THE SUICIDE CLUB-'; 

PARREL PANE MUST 

CULTIVATE A LIKING 

FOR ROULETTE 





IF I WERE PLAYING FOR CASH, 
I'D FEEL AS DEJECTED ASI>4 
LOOK -' FORTUNATELY X •*& 

ARRANGED WITH THE OWNER ^ 
TO LET ME PLAY THE ROLE OTy 

A BIG LOSER — WITHOUT XTT^ 

SUFFERING THE 

CONSEQUENCES, 




IT LOOKS AS THOUGH MY 
ACT fS PAYING OFF .'THAT 
FELLOW FITS THE PESCRJP-, 
TION PAYNE GAVE ME .'AND 
HE'S BEEN WATCHING M 
LOSE ALL EVENING 




HOW'S THE TIME 
TO FIND OUT, r 




WHY KILL YOURSELF? 
THINK OF THE NOTORfETY- 
THE GRIEF OF YOUR LOVEC^ 





FEATURE COMICS 




FEATURE COMICS 




f SO I WON'T ) 
> TRY TO .< / 

(explain :J l 


f \T*S THE VOLL ^ 
' MM Z GET H— / 

X OOFf i — ' 
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^£^^™^^*\c 




vV^yi/ 




<3^kJ^ 




^P\ V| 
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^*x. ^^^Bl. 
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3 hours o:Tikis--- 



COME ON, STUPID »--TOJ7 

PETE'S SAKE, SAV PAPA , 

MAMA.CAT.VOG, 

HOUSE -ANVTH/NGS 





OH, WHAT IN BLAZE? IS THE 
USE 1 HOW CAN 1 EXPECr YOU 
TO TALK WITH SUCH A STUFFX, 
■DUMB -DOPE OF A PAPA / 

aw YWAy •? PHooe yf/ 










FEATURE COMICS 




FEATURE COMiCS 




©drogue 




EXCUSE ME, BUT I DON'T KNOW ^ 
FROM NUTTIN' AS YOUSE PLAINLY 
CAN SEE/ COULD YOUSE KINDLY 
INFORM ME WHERE BLIND STREET 
15*? I GOTTA LOOK UP SOMB 
FLATFOOT THERE'N I F0R6OT 
WHAT THE, JERK'S NAME IS/ 




BLIND STREET IS ABOUT LUMPTEEN 
MILES FROM HERE, NO LESS... UNLESS 
THE ENTIRE STREET HAS BEEN 
■* MOVED ELSEWHERE OVERNIGHT/ 
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THIS...THIS JERK FLATFOOT YOUSE'RE TO 
LOOK UP/ DIP HEADQUARTERS TELL YOUSE 
THAT HE'S A BIS FLATFOOT WITH A WALRUS 
LOOKIN' PUSS WITH A LITTLE STUPIDITY 
THROWN IN FOR GOOQ MEASURE, NO LESS? 




YEH, SURE.' YOUSEfc LOOKIN' AT THE 
JERK, ER...AH, I /MEAN, THAT'S /ME/ 

SHENANIGAN, NO LESS/ OFFICER 
SHENANIGAN TO YOUSE/ 



r SLAP TO KNOW YOUR ACQUAINTINSHIR 
yWISTER OFFICER SHENANIGAN! ME NAME'S 
MUHLARKY, NO LESS/ I'M HERE TO SEE 
YOUSE ON A SPECIAL /MISSION LIKE 
FROM MOSCOW, NO LESS/ r— a 




a 



YEH, /MISSION/ HEADQUARTERS, NO LESS... WANTS 
THAT YOU SHOULD BREAK ME IN ON YOUR 
BEAT/ YUH KNOW, SHOW yME THE ROPES ON 
WHAT X GOTTA DO, BECUZ I KNOW FROM 
NUTTIN7 I'M JUST OUTTA ROOKIE SCHOOL,,, 
THEY WANT THAT >OU SHOULD GIVE ME 
SOME PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE, 
HO LESS/ 

A ROOKIE, NO LESS/ WELL/ 
WELL/ FOR ALLUS X KNOW, 
I MAY BE BREAKIN' IN 
ANOTHER COMMISSIONER 
SCHMO/ 



% 
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YES, SIR/ IT'S LIKE I ALLU5 SAY. MUHLARKY, ^| 
BE PROUP OF THE UNIFORM YOU WEAR >*T ALL ^ 



Six hours later. .. two a.m. 



TIMES/ REMEMBER WHAT. IT 5TANPS FOR— LAW 
ANP ORPER, RESPECT, FREE MOVIES- FREE EATS 
FREE BUS RIPES, FREE ICE CREAM, SOPERS, A 
YOUR SPECIAL BRANP OF COURSE, j— 
FREE BLAH... BLAH... 




NOW FOR SOME PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE 
FOR YOUSE.' AT THIS HOUR, I USUALLY HIPE, 
ER, I TRY THE POORS IN THE BACK OF 

THESE WAREHOUSES! ROUTINE, OF COURSE/ 





HA/ HA.' 7<5-SULP.\- Y-YOUSE P-PONT S-SAY/ 
YOUSE5 A V-VERY OBSBRVANT R-ROOKIE, 
MUHLARKY.. .1-1 CAN 

SEE T-THAT/ — —— -^ IT'SA GOOP THINS 
HA/ HA.' _AJ I'M WEARIN' ME GLASSES, HUH? 



/% 



YUH WANT THAT I SHOULP GO 
GET ME SOME PRACTICAL 
EXPERIENCE... LIKE 
SHUT THE POOR? 
HUH? 



^ 



s 5fT?v> 



rT-THASSA G-GOOP IPEAR, M-MUHLARKY.' HA/ HA/ 
B-BUT FIRST G-60 IN ANP MAKE WITH A 
G-GANPER TO SEE IF EVERYTHING IS IN ORPER, 
NO LESS/ M-MEANTIME, I'LL WrWAlT HERE, ANP 
M-MAKE A REPORT IN ME BOOK ON HOW 
YOUSE, MUHLARKY, SPOTTEP AN OPEN POOR/ 
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Q 



POOR MUHLARKY/ OF ALL TIMES 

TO HAVE HIS GLASSES BUSTEP, 

S-SULP/ 



o 




E* 



YUHD THINK... AFTER ALL THESE YEARS, 
SARGEANT BUTTERCUP WOULD KNOW BETTER 
THAN TO LEAVE THE POOR OPEN WHEN HE'5 
TAKIN' A NAP, WHILE ON DUTY/ AS FOR 
MUHLARKY, IF HE'S SMART, HE'LL GET HIMSELF 
A GOOD LAWYER AND SAVE TEN YEARS, y%™ 
NO LESS/ 



TSK.' TSK.' POOR MISTER OFFICER 5HENANI64N.' 
HE MVSTA SOT HIT BY A TRUCK.' OH, WELL/ 
IT'S LIKE I ALLUS SAY/ YUH NEVER KNOW 
WHEN YOUR NUMBER'S UP.' TSK/ TSK.' 










- / IF ME /M&Mtf/?/ /*ND> SENSE OF 
/ TOUCH \S CORRECT... I MUST BE 
\NEAR POLICE HEAPQUARTERS, 
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adventures 
"began when 
lie stepped 

into an. 

amateur 

magicians 

vanishing 

"box and 

was wHished 

into lands 

of* Fa ret a sy... 

This -time 

"he goes 
into an 

undersea 

■World, so 
"hold your 
breath-.' 
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wwy pont you ^/there's a box of 


GBTAN ELECTRIC \ THEM FROM A SHIP- 


razor:? then you \ wreck, but i-ve got 


WOULDN'T" «AVE >^-^^LECTRIC.Ty 
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NOW look: one of those SILLY VEEP 

SEA FISHING PARTIES COME TO 
TAKE MY FISH f A LITTLE 



"ROUGH SEA WILL TAKE 
FISHING OFF THEIR 
MINDS.' 
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BEFORE WE WORRv 
ABOUT CUSTOM- 
ERS, WE'VE 
GOT TO GET 
THE RIGHT- 
KIND OF 
HELP.' 




tiSkM* 


^ ^^^fri /NOW. filBLS. INSTEAD 




-^3 I OF CURB SERV/CE, 


|P^ WE'RE GOING TO 


^&«{fci 'A HAVE SURFACE 




ni^J^T SERV/CEfs 
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NOW I GET IT.' 
THEY WERE J 
CHAfiING THE 

SBA VQGST, 












iS^ 


||t 


i I J^ THERE'S 
^y[ [ SOUTHING 
?0<S/ RSHY ABOUT 
AM THIS WHOLE 
fe\\ THING.' 


e — Ys /A 


Ay^m. 
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^jrrjo 
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WsMtxwfy hie Iutfe for 
adventure t Rvtty Ryan 
tahes the job of finding 

the floating Piamond 
of "Demeres ( a oem worth 
ten million dollars, and 
Willed toP«tty D«rt«r by h«r 
uncle .' The Key to 
locating the diamond 

lies in the loo booh of 
the ship "Ave&zr", which 
sank with the jewel 



aboard .' With Fatty. Bio Aiihe, 
s mate , Fierpont and Alababa ,°as crew, 




Kusiy sails the Avenger 2T," following the original 
loo to the Celebes , where he hopes to turnup 
another clxcz to trie whereabouts of the w>ecK 



RUSTV, 
THERE'S 
THE PORT.' 
THINK WEIL 
RNP THE 
DIAMOND 




Me,TOOf I'M STILL NOT 
SURE WE SHOULD HAVE 
LET THAT GUy ZWSLK A 
COME ABOARD WHEW ^ 
WE SAILED FROM THE 
LAST FLACE .'HE MI3HT 
0£ WORKING AGAINST 
US.' 
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HE SEEMS OKAY f 
WE'LL JUST LET HIM 
GO ASHOffE ANP 
THAT'LL BE THE 
ENP OF HIM f 



OKAY f WE'LL LEAVE J I 
ALA3A3A ANP -^ 
PIERPONT HERE,TOO, 
SO IT WONT LOOK 
TOO OBVIOUS.' MIKe, 
G£T EVERVTHIWG 
REAPyTOPQCKr 



I ANP f BY 

ALLAH,! 
NEVER THOUGHT. 
I'D FEEL IT 
AGAIN/ 



YOJ WON 1 

yeT.' you, 

PIERPONT 

ANP ZWELK 

WILL HAVE TO 

GUARP THE 

SCHOONER 'TIL 

WE COMB 

BACK.' 
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_Me3n.wh.xle , Ioohino Into 
the jail, is Fiet-pont— - 




\ 
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CCJilO 



oBi/tdA-. 



HpHE jeep rolled to a stop in the jungle, and 
its occupants sighed with relief. The trek 
had been one of extraordinary roughness over 
the worst trails in Africa. Jeeps are not fa- 
mous for smooth riding. 

Darrel Dana said, wiping the perspiration 
from his eyes, "Well, that's that. How are you 

feeling, Martha? 1 * 

* 
Martha Roberts turned a wan smile his way. 
"Limp as a rag. What heat! Dad looks chip- 
per for some reason." She glanced at her fa- 
ther. Dr. Roberts. 

"Who— me?" he said. "Yes, I feci fine. A 
bit warm to be sure; but fine. Where are we, 
Darrel?" 

Darrel said he didn't know exactly. Some- 
where in Belgian West Africa. 

"Explicit," stated Dr. Roberts dryly. 

"According to the speedometer," said Dar- 
rel, "we have come 879 miles from Moko Sta- 
tion. According to the way I feel we've come 
eight million miles!" 

Dr. Robert* chuckled. "I thought you were 
the ragged type. 

Darrel. groaned. "It's not a matter of types. 
It's these seats. Cripes! And then again my mind 
is not always up in the clouds. I have other 
feelings." 

Roberts grinned. "Well, if keeping one's 
thoughts in some dreamland means bodily com- 
fort, I'm all for it. How about you, Martha?" 

His daughter forced a smile. "It's the seats 
with me, toe. How about something to eat? 
I'm famished." 

Darrel started the ssnall car again and they 
moved en. h was saming late in the after- 
noon and they would need a campsite soon. A 
mile farther ess las turned into a grassy plot 
nmaadsd fcf tie; ** cc * *°* * u * tnc engine. 

"Hew** tnssr* 

"Wonderful/* said Martha. "Crack out the 
equipment end 1*11 rustle some grub. . . . It 
there any water near here? 

"There is a stream close," Darrel told her. 
"I'll get the water." 

Dr. Roberts helped build a fire and get the 
cooking things in order. Darrel returned soon 
with a bucket of cool water. 



After dinner, they sat around the fire and 
discussed the strange venture they were on. 

Dr. Roberts was saying, "I still feel that it 
is a wild goose chase. I think those fliers who 
saw a lost city in a volcano were too full of 
sundowners. . . . How far arc we from said 
volcano?" 

Darrel looked at a map. "About forty miles 
from here. I think I caught a pale glimpse of 
the volcano as we turned in here." 

Martha was doing something to her hair. 
"I think the whole thing sounds highly ro- 
mantic," she said. "Imagine, a face of people 
living in a volcano. Shut in for centuries!" 

Dr. Roberts said, "Why couldn't those avia- 
tors try parachuting down into the volcano, 
Darrel?" 

"High winds blow constantly over the 
mountain. Chutes wouldn't have a chance." 

Roberts mumbled something. "Then how are 
we to get in, have you thought of that?" 

Darrel grinned. "Frankly, I haven't I al- 
ways believe, however, that something wfl 
turn up, when I tackle a problem." 

"We don't even have a plane," said Martha. 
"Do you mean we must climb that volcano?" 

b "Not we, darling. Just me," Darrel said. 

"Oh, is that so! Well, I'm in on this lost 
race hunt, too. If you climb, I climb!" 

"There now," said Dr. Roberts, grinning. 

Morning found the three adventurers on 
their way again. In the early light the great 
volcano stood out like a beacon. It was many 
miles away. At noon they had come to within 
a dozen miles of it. It rose abruptly from the 
vast, plain, towering into the sky fourteen 
thousand feet. Mists writhed about its peak. 

"Well, one thing certain," said Dr. Roberts, 
"I'm not going to be one of the climbers of 
that! I'll just stay quietly in camp and think 
of your poor tired muscles." 

Darrel was watching a long line of tiny dots 
moving across the sky from the direction of 
the volcanic cone. They were birds, probably 
large condors of some kind. They vanished in 
the east. 

They made a temporary camp where they 
were and rested for the afternoon pace. About 



FEATURE 

one o'clock Barrel saw a similar: tine of dots 
making its way back toward the peak. 

"That's funny," he said to himself. "Con- 
dors coming and going regularly. Hm — well, 
we'll see." 

He made no further explanation of what 
he'd see — even to himself. But when they start- 
ed out again he swung the jeep toward cast. 
Late -that afternoon they came to a great field. 
It was covered with giant feathers and a few 
bones; but there was plenty of evidence that 
this area was used as a place for killing game. 
Spattered blood^was everywhere. 

"Looks like a jungle slaughter house, if there 
is such a thing," said Dr. Roberts, surveying 
the gory scene. 

"Ugh," said Martha. "The smell is awful." 

They drove on toward the volcano, came to 
its, base and found it unscalable. They spent 
five days going around it, but found no place 
where any man could climb up its perpendicu- 
lar walls. 

"It's impossible," said Roberts. "A fly could- 
n't climb that cone." 

Darrel nodded. "Looks that way. Well, let's 
go back to the slaughter house and wait till 
tomorrow." 

In the very early morning they were 
awakened by the sounds of vast herds of small 
deer scampering everywhere. Then Darrel had 
the answer. The condors came here to feed on 
the game. And then he got an idea. 

"Here is what you two must do," he told 
Dr. Roberts and Martha. "We'll drive the jeep 
back about a quarter-mile, where that clump 
of mimosa stands. It will hide you and the car. 
Then I'll come back and wait here. • • . you 
can guess what I'm up to." 

"Darrel!" cried Martha. "You mean—" 

"I mean," said Darrel, "that I'm going to 
catch a hop pretty soon. It should be a 
spectacular enough hop, too. Let's go.'* 

They drove to the mimosa and hid the car. 
There was a good place for Roberts and his 
daughter to rest out of the broiling sun. Then 
Darrel left them. 

Arrived at the edge of the large killing 
ground, he hid himself and prepared to wait 
for what he knew was to happen. After a 
long time he heard a great whistling sound as 
of monstrous wings cleaving the air. Then he 
saw the huge condors arriving. The deer ran 
everywhere. The condors had only to pounce 
upon them and drag them to the field. This is 
exactly what they did, until each bird had his 
kill. Then they began taking off, each carrying 
a deer. 
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Darrel had a mighty gift by which with a 
powerful effort of will he could command his 
tody to reduce in sire until it was less than 
a foot tall. Now he was the famous Doll Man. 

Crouching in the tall grasses — they were 
tall now — he waited until a huge bird hopped, 
near his hiding place. Then with a leap he was 
atop its broad back. The jolt scared the bird, 
and it rose screaming without its prey. It 
circled once, then fell in behind the others. 

A half hour later, the birds began dropping 
■down inside the volcano. It was a place of vast 
dimensions, fully two miles across; a green, 
verdant valley with a gleaming lake at its 
bottom. There were numerous ruins of build- 
ings everywhere, indicating that people had 
once lived here. 

The Doll Man saw no person now, and con* 
eluded that the ruins were very ancient, and 
that all the people had long since gone to soma 
forgotten death. 

Now the volcano garden spot was the place of 
many condors and vultures. The great birds 
strutted everywhere. There were monstrous 
nests in the crags, and young birds running and 
■chirping (behind their mothers. 

The Doll Man knew what he had to do. He 
had to wait hidden somewhere until the eve- 
ning flight took off. He found a tiny cave and 
went to sleep. When the noise of a great com- 
motion roused him, he scrambled up and found 
a flock of condors making runs to take off for 
their hunting ground. 

He almost missed the last one, but caught 
it and leaped to its back just as it rose in the 
air. It gained altitude rapidly and with a rush 
of wind soared over the crest of the cone and 
out over the vast plain. Then disaster struck. 
A mighty column of air rushed upward, flipped 
the bird's feathers, and the Doll Man plummeted 
off its back. 

Down, down he fell, turning over and over. 
This was it, he reasoned. A fall of twelve 
thousand or more feet! The rush of wind in 
his ears was a dirge. Then with a jolting im- 
pact he struck something feathery. He clung 
on desperately with both hands, knowing a 
strange fate had saved his life. For he had 
fallen on another condor! 

The tale The Doll Man — now Darrel Dane 
once more — told Dr. Roberts and Martha made 
their hair rise. 

"But no one lives there now, eh?" said Rob- 
erts. 

"Yeah," laughed Darrel. "Several thousand 
condors, bless 'em! I'll never say a mean thing 
about a scavenger bird again, take it from 
me!" 
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POGGOWE.'I 
GET MORE 
ABSENT-MINDED 
DAY* 





JUST My TAIL— "Y PRETTY 


ALWAYS 


SLIPPING 


7 stoppy; 


- — . £j u . . 
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LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN -- 
PLEASE. 'THERE'S 

NO TPANGER .' 




I3ut even as the police 
are puzzling over what 
seems a xneaninpless 
joK«~» 



LET'S HAVE 
THAT NEW SWING 
SISSON NUMBER, 

SMOKY 

HEAVEN.' 



---another incident 
taV»es place in another 
part o£* iowrt — 




Again and again the 
incident is repeated 



.. 



Until the police are at their wits ends.' 




The mysterious gas -attacks have 
their effect on tne Clover Club- 
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STAMP BACK f THIS 
RECORD IS MADE FROM 
A HUNK OP EXPLOSIVE/ 
SISSON * WHEN THE 
NEEDLE SCRATCHES ON 
THE PHOSPHORUS COATING 
IT EXPLODES ---LIKE 
STRIKING A MATCH' 




AN EX^ 

PLOSIVE 
RECORD 

... so, 

THAT'S 

. THE 
ANSWER-' 





THAT WAS THE LAST OF Y I NEVER COULD 



THE MYSTERIOUS EX- 
PLOSIONS, OFFICER t 
NOW YOU'VE GOT THE 
MM WHO WAS 
RESPONSIBLE .'HE 
DID IT ALL — TO 
SETTLE AN OLD 
SCORE" WITH ME. 



UNDERSTAND > 
MUSICIANS ---I 
GUESS THIS ONE 
WILL NEED A -* 
PSYCHIATRIST MORE 
THAN HE'LL NEED A 
LAWYER.' 



A 
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WHAT'S THAT SHOOTING? L . /--*. c 

zULPf HERE COMES Yl f [?<£l 
-r KILLER VILLERtJ^/(ff*!« 


U£3o 

b — 
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m 



miasm 



WITH HIS 

jeT-PROP€LL€D BIK€ 




ROPING c7%£z 
RUNAWAY DRIVER 



%VS A 
BE AUTlFUL DAY 

and deputy 

U.S. ROYAL 

AND THE BOYS 

OF THE ELM 

CITY BIKE CLU6 

ARE RIDING 

PLEASANTLY 

ALONG A 

COUNTRY 

ROAD... 




I'LL TAKE CARE OF HIM, 
BOYS.' YOU, BOB, LOOK 
AFTER THAT POOR FELLOW 
WHILE TDM BIKES TO THE 
NEAREST PHONE FOR 
THE POLICE .' 
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U.S. LASSOS TH 
VILLAIN..MERKS 

SPEEDING CAR 


E VICIOUS HIT-AND-RUN 
HIM RIGHT OUT OF THE 


• 
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CM 
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P*T f\- 















U.S. STOPS THE EMPTY 
HIT-RUN CAR WITH HIS 
•SPARK-INTERRUPTER/ 
SUBDUES HIS PRISONER, 
AND SOON... 



r NlCE GOING, FELLAS/ 
THIS RASCAL WOULD HAVE 
GOTTEN AWAY IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR YOUR 
FAST THINKING... 




FELLAS, IF IT'S BIKE -SPEED WITH SAFETY * 
YOU'RE AFTER, INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL BIKE 
TIRES. THAT BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN 
MEANS TOP CONTROL 
AT YOUR FOOT-TIPS. 





*AT TOP SPEED, WHEN CONTROL \ 
COUNTS, IT'S THAT BUILT-IN SKID ) 
CHAIN THAT REALLY STOPS ME / 
^j IN TIME".. SAYS U.S. ROYAL/ 




o e->o 

BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 

© 

UNITED STATES ROBBER COMPANY 
Servinq Through Science 




I send you Solderlue Equipment and Radio 
Parti: show you how to do Radio lower- 
ing: how to mount and connect Jimlio 
parti; give you practical experience. 



Early in my Course 1 show you how to 
build this N. K I, Tester with part* 1 f.eart. 
It soon helps you fix neighborhood Radios 
nod earn i-r^Ti: a money in spare time. 



You set parti to build Radio Circuits: 
then it.it them; aee how they work; learn 
how to design special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit delects. 






You cet parts to build this Vacuum Tube 
lower Pacta; make changes which tire, 
jou experience with, pacha or many kind]; 
learn to correct power pack trouble*. 



Building this A. M. Signal Generator give* 
you more rnl liable experience. It provides 
amplitude-modulated siguala lor many tests 
and experiment!. 



You build this Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant na- 
tions -and givct you more experience to 
help you win success In Radiu. 



KNOW RADIO- M* Success 

1 Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE IESSON FREE 






\ 



Do you want a good-pay job in 
the fast-growing Radio Indus- 
try — or your own Radio Shop? 
Mail the Coupon for a Sample 
Lesson and my 64-page book, 
"How to Be a Success in RADIO 
— Television, Electronics," both 
FREE. See how I will train you 
at home — how you get practical 
Radio experience building, test- 
ing Radio circuits with BIG 
KITS OF PARTS I send! 

Many Boginners Soon Make Extra 
Money In Spare Time While Learning 
The day you enroll I start Bending 
EXTRA MONEY manuals that show 
how to make EXTRA money fixing 
nciahbor.i' Radios in spare lime while 



still* learning! If* probably easier to 
get started now than ever before, be- 
cause the Radio Repair Business is 
booming. Trained Radio Technicians 
also find profitable opportunities In Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, Broadcasting, 
Radio Manufacturing, Public Address 
work, Tbink of even t"*<" opportunities 
■a public demand for Television, PM, 
Electronic devices continues to grow Send 
for FREE books : now ! 



Find Out What NRI Can Do For You 

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my 
FREE 64-paite book. Read the details about 
my Course ; letters from men I trained ; 
see how quickly, easily you can get started. 
No obligation! Just MAIL COUPON 
NOW in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 8EA3, 

National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home 
Study Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 



APPROVED FOR TRAINING UNDER Gl BILL 



VETERANS 

You eaii iret this training right In 

your own home under G. I. Bill. 

Mail coupon for full details. 



Good 'fo/Both- FREE 



I MR. J. E. SMITH, Pres., Dept. 8EA3 
| National Radio insiitut*, Washington 9, D. C. 
| Mail me KREE, your sample lesson And 
s G4-pago book. .(No salesman will call. 
I Please write plainly.) 



,*»*' 



£*Bea 
J Success 

asss. 



J Name 

I Address— 
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..Zone, Bute.—.-. / 
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For Fun 

and Food Energy/ 

Wherever the crowd goes, whatever it does, de- 
licious Butterfinger adds to the' fun. Covered with 
rich chocolaty coating, honey-combed center of 
golden peanut butter and tasty caramel. Butter- 
finger-rich in dextrose-is marvelous any time. 



rMtfet CURTiSS (Smty 

h\sQ<Makmoj Baby Ruth GwufylfoM 



CURTiSS 

Producers of Fine Foods 

4394 A 1 27- Quality Comin G>oup-Moy 1948 



